










































































































































































































































































































































The 


mwm 


Study this picture carefully reader/ fo* 

YOU ARE EYE-WITNESSING THE START OF as 
CUNNING A GANG OF CRIMINALS AS EVER 
BAFFLED THE POLICE AND POPULATION OR 
A GREAT CITY/ YES, READERS, YOU ARE 
WITNESSING THE BEGINNING OF A FANTASTIC 
CRIME RAMPAGE IN... K 


Hie H3D1M1 of Itie 


























QUE MORMm<g;VyT THE MUNICIPAL 700... | 





























































































































THAT AFTERNOON, AS JILL ROSS LEAVES... 



"IN SPITE OF THE SEARS THAT NAME 
PASSED SINCE X BECAME THE 
JAGUAR., 1 REMEMBER CLEARLY 
SPOTTING THAT WHITE JAGUAR IN 
THE PERUVIAN JUNGLE AND ...» 



"...TRAILING mo A RUINEP INCA 
JUNGLE! THERE X FOUND THE 
JAGUAR BELT AND READ THE 
ANCIENT INSCRIPTION OF ITS USE...’' 



'ey SASING «THE JAGUAR ? 1 • 

■ INSTANTLY BECAME RULER OF 
I THE ANIMAL KINGDOM! I COULD 
FLS THROUGH POWER SUPPLIED 
BS MS NUCLEON ENERGY BELT..." 


fc "X COULD REMAIN UNHARMED IN A 
SERPENT'S JAW BECAUSE MY 
JAGUAR'S BODS WAS A HUNDRED 
TIMES HARDER THAN THE TOUGH¬ 
NESS OF A RHINOCEROS' HIDE... * 

































*X HAP COUNTLESS ADVENTURES AS 
THE JAGUAR ON EARTH AND IN SPACE. 
I'VE HAD WEIRD BATTLES... LIKE THE 
ONE WITH CAT GIRL'S LIVING SPHINX..? 



AT THAT VERY MOMENT, IN AN UPTOWN APARTMENT... WITH M y SUPERNATURAL ► 

NO ONE SUSPECTS I, THE MYSTERIOUS HEIRESS \J POWERS GONE,. IJMNNOT COME_AND ( 







































































































J.T WAS INEVITABLE THAT THE "CAT-HEADED" 
THUGS WHO TERRORIZED THE JAGUAR'S HOME 
TOWN WOULD EVENTUALLY FACE A SHOW-DOWN 
WITH THE WORLD'S MOST FAMOUS "CAT"MAN 
HIMSELF/ WATCH THE AMAZING EVENTS IN 
THE DREAD DUEL OF THE 

VERSUS THE gff 


W' YOU SAID IT, PETE/ 7W£~ 
T JAGUAR FINALLY RAN INTO 
SOME'ANIMALS" HE CAN'T 
CONTROL I THE TWO-LEGGED 
KIND, WITH HUMAN BRAINS 
k AND HUMAN WEAPONS/^ 





















































































>OPH flHEg, IN IHC OFFICE. 

THOSE DUMB GUARDS MUST BE AT THE 
OTHER END OF THE PLANT. PHONIN' THE fiJS 

COPS ABOUT ESCAPED ,--- 

. WILD ANIMALS/ —nT CUT THE CHATTER.'■ 

Sr—-, ,-I WE'VE SOT TO SET “ 

1 U ' k 'OUT OF HERE FAST/] 


BUT, JAGUAR, \ FROM THE NECK UP! THEY 
THEY LOOKED •HERE TWO-LEGGED * CAT• 
LIKE ANIMALS//BURGLARS l ,—- 


SOUNDS' YOU'RE 
THIS GANG'S FIRST 
FALL GUTS... - irr ] 
BUT 1 DOUBT J»|i 
IF YOU’RE - 
THE LAST//TW.'\ 


STORE/ IN ADDITION TO THE CASH, THEY TOOK 

7WPEE COSTUME MASKS-THOSE OF --- 

A LION, TI6ER, AND PANTHER# Jttefcv 




































Next morning. 


ifSHffiaag 


<&£&&. 




SOON. 


That night, on a miptown rooftop., 


XriSHT, LADY/ NOW, IF EVERY- 

N. nnn^ DCL/AUPC K/ARAnV 


\ body behaves, nobody 
' ) WILL SET HURT/ JUST ' 
/START DUMPING YOUR 
JEWELS AND DOUGH IN-lg 
TO THIS PUNCH BOWL/ I 


THEY'RE REALLY LIVING IT UP IN THAT PENT- 
HOU5E/ ALL THE SWELLS FROM SOCIETY AND 

HOLLYWOOD ARE WEARING ,--—— J 

THEIR JEWELRY AT BUT NOT FOR.1 

.THIS PARTY/ HNL LONG, IOU! Jt 


RIGHT BE- 

FOLLOW ME ACROSS/) HIND YOU, 

-PETE/ k 



































































































fie, f»e JAGUAR FOLLOWS THETHIEVES'TRAIt... NEXT M0RMIN6, AT THE COMMISSIONER'S OFFtCft- 

I'VE LOST THEIR SCENT.' THE CROOKS COULD’VE N X POSED WITH THE THUGS SO 'XTHAT WAS 

TAKEN any direction in this smelly labyrinth the flashbulbs would ATTRACT) MY FAULT/ 
...AND REACHED THE STREET BY LADDER/YOU TO THE SCENE/ BUT THEY 



LATER, AS THE JAGUAR PATROLS THE CITY... WHEN LYDIA FELLIN RETURNS TO HER APARTMENT. 

HOLY HYENA/ THERE'S CAT GIRL. DISSUI5EP 
AS A DEBUTANTE/ SHE MUST BE BEHIND 
THESE CAT GANG JOBS' I'LL FOLLOW HER/ 























































































































































































"This is utterly ridiculous,” commented Dr. 
Howard Fuerst as he sat in his office at the 
State Mercy Hospital. 'The idea of a wolf boy 
is only a creation of the human imagination* 
You can put the blame squarely on the shoul¬ 
ders of Rudyard Kipling. I remember when I 
was a youngster my unde gave me a birthday 
present. It was a leather found copy of The 
Jungle Book. How thrilled I was to read about 
Mowgli the wolf boy. 

But when you overstep the boundary line be¬ 
tween fiction and reality then trouble is bound 
to happen. To make this trip to Lucknow in 
India is but a waste of time and money. If some¬ 
body were to tell me to take a three week vaca¬ 
tion in Lucknow with all expenses paid I would 
be grateful. I guess I need a rest. But to con¬ 
duct research in the name of science on a so- 
called wolf boy is just a waste of time.” 

Professor George Bowman couldn’t help 
smiling at the reaction of his friend. 

•’Always the same doubter. The Simpson 
Foundation is going to foot die lulls. Suppose 
we put it this way. I am going to do the re¬ 
search work and checking on the data. If it 
helps your ego any, you are coming merely as 
my companion. I know you too well. So I told 
the president, of the Simpson Foundation of 
your probable reaction to the office. You can 
come along just for the ride. And perhaps it is 
a good thing you are a doubting kind of a man. 
It might prevent me*'mabing a blunder.” 

One week later the two men were at the 
Valrampur Hospital in Lucknow, India. Dr. 
Draga took them to the special room on the 
third, floor of the institution. A smiling fifteen 
year old boy was reclining in Us bed. 

"This is the way he rests roost of the time,” 
explained Dr. Darga. "Sometimes he curls him¬ 
self up and remains in that position for bouts. 
He does not seem to be aware of his present 


surroundings. We tried to give him a variety 
of toys at different age levels. He likes to play 
with rocks, branches, and empty tin cans. We 
tried a series of animals toys to see if we could 
get any reactions.” 

"Did you try wolf toys?” interrupted Profes¬ 
sor George Bowman. 

"Of course/’ replied Dr. Darga. "He showed 
no difference in his reaction to toys in the 
figure of a wolf than to toys in the figures of 
dogs, sheep, lions, and elephants. We even 
took Km to the Zoo. Watched him as he saw 
the different animals in their cages. No re¬ 
action to a wolf.” * 

"But suppose he were to come into contact 
with a wild wolf. Not the tamed ones you have 
in your zoo. What would happen?” questioned 
Professor George Bowman. 

"All I can say is that it certainly would be 
interesting to be able to study such a situation.” 
admitted Dr. Darga. "The reaction of a wild 
wolf in bis natural habitat and the reaction of 
tins boy. Such a thought Mid possibility has en¬ 
tered my mind more than once. I have an ap¬ 
pointment made for you two to meet Mr. Me- 
Naulty. He is the man who found Wego six 
years ago.” 

The three men drove over in a cab to the 
Metropolitan hotel where Mr. Walter McNauIty 
was waiting for them. Dr. Darga made the in- 
troducations, 

"I was bom in India,” explained Mr. Mo 
Naulty. "My father came here from Scotland 
os a medical missionary. I speak six of the native 
tongues including several dialects. I think I 
should know something of the way they think 
and act. There are many who do believe that 
Wego is a true wolf boy. When I found him 
his dhows and knees fore large callouses. In¬ 
dicating that he had used both arms and legs 
for locomotion. His sense of smell is much 



more strongly developed then dm of normal 
human beings. In the hospital he almost starved 
to death. He refused to eat any cooked food. 
For the first six months he ate only raw meat 
and then slowly he was shifted to a cooked food 
diet. 

How did I come to find him? This I have 
told over and over again to reporters. I work 
at the edge of the jungle and In It are many' 
wild animals. Including wolves. Several packs 
of wolves had left the jungle and began to 
attack the natives. I was asked by the local 
authorities to enter the jungle and do some' 
shooting to protect die natives. 

I killed about tweny wolves. As I was about 
to leave the jungle area one of my porters 
found this boy.” 

"Couldn’t the boy have been deliberately left 
there?” asked Dr. Howard Fuerst. "By some¬ 
body knowing just where your party was 
traveling.” 

"This is a possibility,” conceded Mr. Mc- 
Nauky. "Now how can I be of service to you 
gentlemen?” 

Dr. Howard Fuerst discussed the idea in his 
mind. Of taking the boy into the jungle and 
trying to find out his reactions to wolves in 
their natural habitat. The possible dangers to 
the boy were considered. Dr. Darga refused to 
permit the boy to be placed in any kind of a 
cage. It was agreed that the boy would travel 
with the party in the care of Dr. Darga. 

. Two days later they traveled by jeep to the 
edge of the jungle. Six porters were there with 
the necessary equipment and supplies. All ex¬ 
penses to be paid for by die Simpson Founda¬ 
tion. Mr. McNaulty had to make one thing 

"The carrying of firearms either by the na¬ 
tives or by foreigners is strictly regulated. I 
■J^il carry a rifle and also a revolver. The 
natives are carrying swords. I regret that I was 
nnahlo to gee a permit for you two Americans 
to carry rifles. But as long as we are together 
there is relatively little danger. Since Dr. Darga 
will be responsible for the saftey of the boy he 
has permission to carry a heavy caliber revolver. 
One that can kill a wolf at close range.” 

The first day in the jungle was completely un¬ 
eventful. Wego remained close to his guardian. 
He rearely spoke and when he did open his 
mouth to say anything — it came out in grunts. 

"I have learned to sort of interpet those 
sounds," said Dr. Darga. "Also to watch his 
facial expressions and other body movements. 
He seems happy and contented. As though this 
Were sort of a holiday.” 

- Then about two in the morning things began 


to happen. All heard the sound of > wolf cry¬ 
ing. The men jumped up to their feet and got 
■ diode of their lived 1 On the ground — on his 
hands and feet — wm the boy. He was howling 
away as though for the moment he was a wolf 
himself. And from somewhere In the jungle 
came the return sounds of real wolves. There 
had been a sentry system worked out with a 
native standing guard for a period of three 
hours. 

Two fires were quickly built. Because some- 
thing tcrrrible had been discovered. 

"My revolver is missing,” shouted Dr. Darga. 

"My rifle is also missing,” added McNaulty. 
"And the natves can't find their swords; "What 
does this meant?” 

When morning came everyone was tired and 
on nerves’ edge. There seemed to be only two 
possible answer to what had happened to the 
weapons. A sneak thief had followed the party 
end taken them. Or the boy himself had hid 
them. Yet neither answer made much sense. 
Suddenly the wolf howls came closer and closer. 

"We can protect ourselves the way the natives 
do,” said Mr. McNaulty. “Put large sticks into 
the fire. A wolf is afraid cuf fire.” 

Five wolves appeared at a distance. The boy 
broke lose and ran right U P to them. He grunt¬ 
ed and the animals listened. Then three other 
wolves joined the pack. Dr. Howard Fuerst 
didn’t believe what he saw. 

“The wolves are licking him with their 
tongues and he is returning the greetings,” said 
the American who hadn’t wanted to make the 
trip in the first place. "He is telling them some¬ 
thing! But what?” 

"If the wolves go away peacefully, then we 
can conclude that the boy has told them we are 
his friends,” pointed out Dr. Darga. 

This took place and the boy was still on his 
all fours. He looked-at the men and then dash¬ 
ed away from them. When he returned he was 
carrying a rifle and a revolver. He returned 
each to the owner. Then he made another trip 
and returned with the swords. He was now 
walking upright. There was no need to go any 
further in the jungle. The purpose of the trip 
had been accomplished. 

"I shall write about this in our scientific 
journal," said Dr. Darga. 

"Yet what does k prove?” challenged the 
American doubter. "I saw what happened with 
my own eyes. Now what am I to conclude?” 

"As one who was born in. India and spans 
two different civilizations,” added Mr. Mc¬ 
Naulty in a suggestive tone of voice* "Go and 
make your own conclusions.” 

THE END 
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